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Selected Poctry.
: HE FOOTSTEPS OF DECAY.
The following is a {ranslation from
an ancient Spanish poem which, says

e
A

B0 Edinburgh Revice, is surpassed by

notliong with which we nre noquuinted

i the Spanish lapguage, cseept the

e of Luis de Leont
Ol ot U womd s alambers e nk,
Arouse (te gotmes apsd anake,
Py neie Drow pouog

Life, like jta glirie, glides AwWRy
Andd the stert footsteps of ooy
Cottie mlenling om.

Anid while wa view the rollmg Lido,
1 H oite Sowing minutos glide

A+ Y fast
Lot un the pre ur employ,
And deein ucl dresm a Jo¥
Alread
., Lot oo wain hog sive e seind—-
hz Ay i 1 o 0
1] [ty
4 ur L Lt
il | r a it
' I hveta &
E Char Al ! i
Thad 1mde w 1 !
Are disoriad 2
The sea of death, whose wavea roll on
O'er kg and kingdon, crown and thrdone
And swaklow all
ALK e givir s lordly tide, -
ALke Ul hyany rivolets gk

lint wad wave,

wath lovuls poverts and pride,

Al rich and poor sloep side by side
Within the prave,

—

Ot it s but a wtarting place !
Lif= in the rupning of the riaca,
Al Jen o gonl
fhere all omr g nnyg toys are hrowghit
Tiat path along, of all ausought,
1s found of all,

Soew, then, how P and little warth

Are all those glittering toyvw of earth
| e Y

1 Al i L [ ‘lli [l'.". ‘- l""‘}\.
Alas, bet £ LAy us wake,
" luagjen
Long ere the dump of doath cun blight,
The shicgh's pure ghior of ted and white
l!:-} el AWAT,
Youlls amiils sk all wan heavenly falr,

A catie and baud his finger thwore,
Artd whery nee they ¥

Where s tho steength that spuruesd decay,

The wtep that roveod so light and gar,
The heset's Llithe toue ?

The strength id gone, tha sy is ‘-IE.-m‘l

And Joy gruws weartsorms .al..f, wol
VOrn Rgr comus Gn

Sclected Mliscellany.

[Feom All the Yoar Dound.)

Y NEIGHBOR BRANCHER.

What pleasure a city man feels when
turus his back on the Sfock Ex-
bunge, on the street of the Lombards,
ou the street of the Threaded Nee-
. and sels his face towards the
untey and home.  What still greater
wusure lie feels when the bus drops
st lus cottage, and, as he clicks the
den guts Lehind bim, he hears his
Hdren come tearing along the hall to
ot Lim when he opens the door. 1t
bt that plessure which made gy
nrt beat faster, one June evening, ten
urs ago, when I alighted from the
at the corner of our lane at By-
lge (where I had taken a eountry
pse for the swwmer), and pushed on

erly for my own place. |

= e grout dark elms seemed all in a

Bter of pleasuro at my arrival, The
Fden flowers bent their heads arave-
owards me. I loved the very gravel
t erisped vuder my foot.  How vel-
Yy the turflooked, and it was all mine
two months longer !
e moment T touched the knocker,
poured Luch and the ehildron.
v, Ned and {‘hurh-y, took me by
. )
I35 come,' they all cried, in one
Pt by
| 'I:‘.'_‘ whois He? The enrthquake
IWhy, don't you know, papa? The
Hemnn next door,” snad Willy,
Vhy, my deay, onr next door neigh- |
. 8t Willow Cottage,’ said my wife
1 oreat reproof,  “His furnitare ar-
| this morning, He and his wife |
8 the children eame in grrand style.
P:~ “lis & mod respectable man.’ |
R U mean o pwst vich man, Luey.'
oW, duon't e nanghty snd sareastic.’
Coasidl to be naughty and sareastic,
md such u dear little Shetland
iy, soid Willy,  “We're going to
04 rnl.: on it to-morrow.” |
f‘--lw rapidly ehildren muke acquaint-

-"_'(t morning I had resolved to l!l\'i". taken l!]m‘r‘. thronghout l‘lhglzmsi. |Jlll'r(augl|. I resolved not to follow hing, . lmllmg (for I meant to s
"1“1“'_". A day of srdening, fishing, chiefly in the midland and southern | but to spend the night at Doneaster, | castor), I got into the fly aguin, wod| : '
ﬁ The chil- | conntries—a during series of robberies, | ro the next day to the races as I was | told the driver to set me down ab the | cent and hurdening and debasing your-

1 fun with the children,

j giarden and mwy neighbor's

T am sare,’ she snid, he's a dear,
kind ereature,’ And I began to think
wo wero very lucky in getting such a
neighbor, -

After brogkfast T was very busy at
work in the garden, nniling np a rather

wayward ving, and singing over my oe- |

cupation the serenade song from Don

Juan, wlhen I heard a rastling in the !

lnnrels, nud a florid goodsnatured face
fhrust itsolf between the shining greon
lenves,

T trust, sir, that yourlittle hoy en-
jll}'ﬂl his ride ¥

‘Extremely,’ T snid, stepping up to
the pulings in my best manney, ‘aud 1
have to thank yon for your kindnessin
giving him that pleasure.’

‘Don't montion it, my dear sir,” said
Mr. Brancher. I love children, T am
afathermyself. Tonly thonglit it right
to come and apologize to vou for offer
ing your bravo little fellow nvide with-
aut vour Ili‘l'l’]lii\ij in, before we wero in-
dead introdneed to each other)”

‘1 am -.‘h'li;.t]lfl"-l to mako your ae-
quaintance,’ I said. “Allow jue to shinke
bands with yon,'

I goe yon are, like myself, fond of |

gardening, said the worthy man. ‘Hah |
whnt those poot' people in towns lose '

At that moment a plessant female
volee called ‘Henry ! Hepry !

‘Pardon me,” said Mr. Brancher, “for
there’s wmy wife calling me to set the
children their X
triist we h]lu” often moeet.’

T expressed the samo wish, and he

st i 118

| 'li.“'.ll‘l“ hl'*"i‘

An hour or two aftorwards, a burst
of langhter in the next :

it '}"l? L ad i

turbed me ns I sat reading atmy -.'l'ul}

window. Now ms .-1'1_;1!}' “"lhb.‘l first
floor room, commanding both 1y own
1 rose and
loaked ont,  Charming meture of rural
domestic pleasure ! Thore was Bran
cher, drawing o hnge woodden horse,
spotted biack and red, and flowing as

to the il On it wos seated o fing
t.l.!;l':'_'*""'\. while two Little .'_"-l]". and
_'1"'11'[}":‘ bearing bulrushes, attond
ol ihe procession with I hiine g
ty Mrs Brancher, a stont blonde Indy,
knitting under a becels tree, recardidd
the ceremony with matronly debglit

I e | My cascinent oked out
and nodded

‘All work and nn ;-E‘L_\' mates Jack a
dull boy,' shouted My, Brancher, lns
P -1'li}' fuce radinnt with coutent as he
dismonnted his child from his swilt but
inanimate steed, and tossed lim mto
the air

‘We are going out after dinner for
nn evening's tishing," said 1, ‘childron
and all, We've got a punt mooyed
ready under the osier bank; will you
and vour wife joid us, and bring the
children ¥

‘With the sincercst }-1- asure,” suid
.\Il‘. ]'n:'.‘;.'lu‘llt r.

Hualf-past three is the time," 1 shout
ed agnin; 4t 18 no use fishing while the
sun's hot.'

.\I.\- wife and the children were de-
lightedat the antivipated fishing party

It is so amportant, my dear, to hav
nice neighbors,’ remarked Luey, ‘and
you're you know, Ar-
thur.'

We Liad hired a second puny, aud
put chuirs in it for the Iadies. The
chitldren we divided, Punctnally sl
the presevibod time, the two boats, with
thewr langlhing crews, pusheid off past
the lock at 1’0_‘-1‘1‘111;..".'. for the vsier
elump where we were to moor.

O mueh awiy,

There conld not be a more agrecable |

man than My, Brancher, we all thonght.
He was so amiable, so nnselfish, so
chatty, so determined to please and be
I‘ll.‘-llh’rtl, 80 \lt!ll-"l‘t"l, so anecdotio. He
wits evidently a traveled auan, for he
,-ipukr' of Calenttn and Lioma; lus ae-
qumantances were of a high class, forhe
talked of iy old l't']l'.';_.,'t' feiend, Mount-
enshel!

He was not, thank Heaven, what is
called ‘a Indly's man,"—that dotestable
mixture of obtrusive self-coneeit, frib-
bledow, and small tulk—but, still chiv-
alrons in his manner, and betraying a
good heart in every setion,  He haited
the hooks for the ladies, {old fairy sto-
rics to the children, reluted feats in

angling for mud-fish in the Baboon |

river in South Africa. To erown his
popularity, he had brought some cham-
pagne, snd the merry pop of the sil-
vered corks started the swallows round
the oster island.

We all enjoyed the evening; it was |

delightful to see the children when o
large prickly-backed Y--u'h._ his biroadd
sides striped like a zebra, his transpa-
rent fing n golden orange, camo strug-
gling up to the daylight, Our neigh-
bor was indefatignble m buting hooks,
plumbing decps, extracting hooks from
fishes' gullets, adjusting  reels, and
tenching my boys how to strike from
the elbow,

As the evoning advanced, and the
white moth came on the water, Mr
Brancher grew andacious in his fri-
nmphs. He drew out the fish with the
rapidity of & juggler, he caught perch
with the eyes of their fellow-creatures,
he oven caught them with the bare
hook.

Ax we punted home, the conyersa-
tion somehow or other fell on the au-
dacious botel vobberies that had lately

Au revoir. I

photographis of thicves before tlieir eap-
ture,

It was delightful 1 soo Mr, Branehor
langh, His fine white teeth glistened
{—nll his fare geomed to lnngh. Ha!
ha | ha!l '’ he said, “what a foo) T am—
you have me there, indeed.  Of course
not. 81T do think the polive greviously
to blame for not "f'l'.'ll.ius; up such #
detestable conspuriey ngainst honesty,
You will pavdon me, Mra. Gregson, fj
have been o jidge in the Madrag pres-
idency, and 1 min & disciplinarian in
snch matters—not ernel, I trust—but
still n discipliparian,’

My wife was eloquent that night in
her privsecs of Mr. Brancher,

‘But his servants tell our servants,
dear,” she snid to we, "that e hag one
f.ill]l. hi' l‘- too f--I'-Ii r l.th.lll'-_':;-. I'u 1IN
perpetaally Jeaving his wife to travel.’

‘On busaness '

‘No, on pleasure; Lo has no bukiness,
| he has n pension. He 18 off aguin,
they toll me, to-morrow, early. 1 won-
der, Arthnr, he never mentioned it to
us.’

A fortpight later, Mr, Brancher and
his wifo dined with us; he vury
I the course of the eve-
ning, the conversation foll on the aboli-
tion of th I!Wil\‘.’"h!lai nt of death. The
ex-jmdge was strong against such aboli-
Lo

Nn, In ]I---.. h --:|i~1, 'I am n man -![
the world, and I know that the raseals
who infest the world need to Be terei-
fleil. The wibbhoet 18 a searecrow for
them

I diffored from him, bnt could get
no partizans; overy one, evenmy wife,
was with the ex<judge.  ‘An excellent
fellow,’ thonght T to myself, ‘but of too
sovero a cast of thonght on these wnt-
ters.”

The week after, T and Liney went and
dined ot Brancher's.  Thero was to be
v little dancing in the evening. It was
thon, aver ony wine, that I fivst digeov-
(N i} | Brati hor to he o l-l‘--l‘f.x_ I' Biason
This wins nn adiditionnl tie to band to-
gothioy onr griswine frie 'ir-"|1|-. The
dinner liad pussed off pléasantiy: every-
thing wog choiee withont baing vulear-
Iy profosc; the meat was done to n
targ: the wine was exeellent. There
was certninly a little too rimch of a tall
bhony garducr, in cxuberant white
cloves, who eannoned ngninst the other
BOTVILIILS, “hiui\r!‘ml i ;f_mu] 1].-»:1,-] over
the dishes, lnughed at onr jokes, and
stnmbled over piles of plates in the
hall, The dance went off pleasantly
ROINO HICO ;:il']!*i from ]l_\'i']'i‘l::‘_: flonted
about in white muslin—Brncher was
tremendous in the t‘ll:l(]!'lﬂ--iﬂ; being a
portly, conspicaons sort of whisker)
man, he alwivs danced with the small-
ext and voungest lady, and flirted nn-
conseion: bly, to his own and every-
body's delight. T was thelast to leave;
Laey nnd the children had gone early.
Brancher and T ingered over the end
of a bottle of gpeciully good dry shierry,

‘By the by, Gregson,’ smd he, ns 1
took up my Gibus to go, you have
noever seen iy LDbrary yet; itis a small
) b”t'l't"ﬂ'ﬂ wnd on n h}"'t'i:ll .‘ilﬂljrt'i_ |1'||T
it iz enrious and yalnable,”

I followed him into o little room
leading out of the librarey, I!"-“wrn |
LW Clses To My surprise, l:l'
wire legal books, Thieves” Trcks, O1d
Bhiile ¥ Trials and Newgate Calendars

‘Not my ﬁ?l\]r-, 1 sand.

Hah ! but you know I am an old
jlhlw-. and have devoted much thought
(1o these mutters.'

‘By the by," snid I, ‘before I go, let
ns arrange & eroquet mateh for the
children to-morrow—it is a public holi-
||.1I:\‘.'

‘Most unfortunate,” e rephed, ‘bt
[ start to-morrew to spend three days
at Derby.

The next time I mot Broncher, was
on the top of a Ballam hill omanibus.
He was both surprised and lrln:k&ui to
meet me.  He greaw very chaity about
| the tricks of thieves in the olden times.
He explained to me ‘ring dropping,’
‘chiop-chain, ‘card-sharping, and vther
my teries,

‘Did yon ever devote much time, sir,
to eipher? asked somebody on the
rouf.

‘I know thirty-two kinds,' said
Brancher, langhing; ‘and I 8sttermy-
gelf that there 1s no advertisement in
the second column of the Times for a
whole year which I couldn't decipher
in forty minutes.’

“Why, Brancher, what a detective
you wonld make !

‘I think I should,’ he said, with a
smile, ‘but here's my corner-—good-hye.
Shall see you again on Friday, Kind
regards to Mrs, Grogson, Love ol
home. By, by !

That wus Monday, On Taesday 1
received n dispateh from Doneaster to
say that my brother was dangeronsly
il of plenrisy. His wifo was on the
balanee —would I come ?

He wag r-lwi‘tih;: mMAn Wits Iy
brother George, He had been taken
ill during the raee-week. He was 1y
ing at the chief hotel, T mmude np my
mind in & moment, picked up o small
valise, nnd drove straight to Enston
[ sguare.

Wis

1
arreonble

HWhthb

When I reached Doncaster, late in out of a railway earringe on the plat- | mode of revenging myself on nn unjust | mer.
|aftor forty years of age,

the evening, 1 found that my brother
i was better,and had started for Searbo-

|
[ my mind was anxiong, and T eould not
deeoy myself baek aguin to sloep,

A slight “hiathing” noise at the dooy
ronsed me still more completely, Tt
wna evidently some one tryving the lock,
I Iny still, thinking it was the boots

come to feteh my clothex 1o brush, |

Next moment the door gently oponed,
and o man enfered on tiptoe,
barefoot, ag I could seo with one eye
over the bodelothes, and was too well
dressed to be the hoots.  He wuast be
a thief, I thought, and I watehed.
The man
fread like the tremd of aoeat, 1o the
chipir whore my clothes wore; snd (ak-
ing up first my cont and then my trons-
crs, fell the Illl!‘kl"lﬂ: lll\'kl]_\, I Il my
purse under my }-i]l-n\-. He then
st d to the dressinge-table, and
quietly slipped my wateh in his pocket.
I conld not see the fellow's face, for e
wore a flat fur traveling eap with loose
pendunt car-flaps that hid hix fentnres
I could not summon np philosophy
enongh to bear the abduction of my
gold repenter in silenee, o I turned i
wy bad, conghed loudly, and groanuned
and yawnod as if I had Just awoke.
The man started, drapped my wateh,
and stammered ont soething about
‘Come for your boots, sir!” with a
drunken gait, evidently affocted, made
for the door.
I don't know what impulse it was

thot made me run to the window and |

not to the door. T didn't scize the
vograe, but I ran to the window, snd
pulled up the blinds so 88 to let ina
strenm of cold light npon the mun's
r:{l'l‘.

Coulil I believe my eyes ? The thief
wns Braoucher. We Lboth fell baek Like
two duelists who Lhind exchunged mor-
tal F-ilnlm

‘Brancher !

‘Giregson ' He gave me a ghastly
look, and fled, slamming the door be
Hind him swiftly, but with procticed
dexterity, for it shnt without s seund.

I returned to London nest day, pou-
dering over the strange event. I could
findd o elue to Brancher's fall.  He
conld not be n !~r.|l't!4'~l thef; yet it
was iln]u.-;s:-.:]'lt- that he could at once
Linve ]lhul;__'l‘il inlo erme, I l!:-m;:l:t
of his wife and children, and of s
pluu»:ml home.

A fiew hours brought me to Bybridge,
Lucy received me with rther a sad
fm‘-.-.

‘O Arthur, she said, ‘dear Mrs.
Brancher is in such trouble! Her hus-
band has written to her from sowme-
where in the Nortly, to sell everything
directly, let the house, nud join him at
Liverpool. ‘Do goin and comfort her.

I woent into Willow Cottage, aud
found Mrs, Bruncher in great distress
She either would not, or could not, tell
me anything about her husband’s rea-
son for removing. I wont the nest day
and arranged the sale for her. The
sule took place. She came to wish us
_I_T:‘llrl'lll_\'l" and left,

We heard no more of the Branchers
for two monthe. One doy, when 1
came from the city, Luey ran to meet
me, with o large letter in her hand. It
was eclogeid with n Freat |-]'."L‘ senl
bearing a cont of arme, of which npalm
treo woas the most conspionons feature

‘O, do =ev what it e, Avihur " enod
Laey; ‘I'm sore it is poor My, Branch-
or's writing,

I hind never told I..lll‘_\' the story of
what hnd happened to me ot the Don-
caster hotel,

I stood leaning on my gavden gate,
as I opened the letter, and read it
wloud. It ran thuas:—

Laseasren Casroy, Nov, 13,1853,

My dear Gregson,—1 dare say you
liitle expectod ever to see my Linnd-
writing again after our unpleasant en-
counter at Doneaster.
because I know you to be a good, kmnd-
Lheartad fellow, who onee had a regard
for me. Fortune has been havd upon
me, though not perhaps harder than 1
have deserved, for to tell vou the plain
truth, old boy, I am, and always wussa
consummatescoundrel ; but evenscoun-
drels are, I suppose, sometimes to be
pitied, and then, my poor wife and
children! T caunot tell you wore now,
but 1 beg yon to eome and see me bo-
fore I leave England (this is o delicate
way of telling you that I am safo to bo |
transported for ife.) I do notask you
for my own sake, but the snke of poor
Lizey and the children, to whom yon
may be of use in u way you are not
iWwiare of. I{irtzl:'~! :I'r!m':nl'r.l.lll'\' to
Mre Gregson,

Belicve me to e Yours most H’Illj‘,

Hesuy Frorzoswoxp Beasosen,

Luey wus paralyzed with astonish-|
ment ot this strange letter, ut ouce 8o |
rogretful. Her cunosity was especinl- |
ly excited Ly those words of the letter
so mysterions to her—‘unpleasant ren-
conter,’

“What does he wenn, Arthur? she |
asked, with that cross-examining  air,
not, perhaps, gunite unknown to my |
mwnrried voaders.  Dut for once I was
inflexible, 1 pnsllun»l'\' refused to tell
her until I should retwrn from Lancas-
ter, |

| Next day, at five o'clock, T "l"i'll'l'd er, tanning wway his hoad; ‘9t was 1y | Winter is more dangerons than sum-

form of the Lanesster siation. Driv-|
ing tirst to the bhotel to drfmml iy car- |
eep in Lag-

b wern 4 z : | -
Mowere in raptures; Luey was quiet- | evidently planned sud carricd out by a | on the spot, and return on the next| prison gate, |

Dloased after her own dear utv!u-.
Hhe lawn of our cottage sloped down |
”l'-' Thames, while at the back of tlw}
e our long strip of garden was sep-
iled by a paling and s laurel shenb- |
Y from the garden of our newly ar-
e n:il:éhbur. Willy bhad had his|
e on pony, and eame rucing back
ighited and laden with red Mldgwhif-('
o Elunll. Mr. Brancher had been
kin Charley and Ned

Mg of the march 'Will h.%mfmf;:
T onr neighbor's ons. My

¢ like all mao was won by
attantion '_dm 1
d; it was an

' well organized and dangerous gang of | Thursday.

high elass thieves. I spokeof the aid
modern rogues derived from the rail-
ways and the telegraph. Mr. Bran-
cher took a very high tone on the snb-
jeet and was vebement in his denunei-
ation of therogues.  He advoonted the
gevarest punishments. .

‘By jove, madam,’ he said, nddrossing
my wile, a5 he paced np and down tiwe
punt, ‘I would root out such seonndrals

| betting-men who filled the hotel, 1
supped and went to bed early.

It was just at deybreak that I awoke.

| The blinds were down, and the dim

whore the windows were, There was
the looking-gless wising dark aguinst
the window to the left, the window fur-
therest from my bed. There were my

at any cost. T wonld { vt the | glothes lying on a chair, looking like a
whole lot, T would huve;mn hs | rough duﬂ of myself. 1 to get
of the villaing hung in the to again, but eould not.  There
roows of hotel 1 England. wag no ope st in the house, (n

difficulty of obtaining

1 suggested

distant doov opening was nothing), bt

Rather tired of the noisy |

ray light just sufficed to make the|
ﬁliuds semi-trunsparent, and show me |

As I stood waiting at the door until |
an nnder turnkey bad run to take my
card to the governor, s lady dressed in

with faces hidden and bitterly sobbing,
drove from the door. 1 was sure it |
wins Mrs. Brancher aud her children,
When the turnkey, in bis eold im-
serturbable manner, unlocked the third
}luur down the second corridor, and
flung it wide open in a careless, me-
chanical way, I found Brancher sitting
on his pallet, humming, ‘T remember,
1 remember,’ with wmueh nonchalance.
He was as florid in manner a8 ever.

[low leg.

}l ¢ Wik |

advanced with o velvet |

brain, stomach, everything.

I write to you !

Fle wore a short-dail coal of prison gray,

and trousers, one leg pepper and salt,
and the other eannry color.

‘No style nbout the clothes,” he said
to me rucfully, strotehing out his yel-
‘How do you do, Gregson?
Glad to see you, old fellow; sorry 1
eannot offer you better hospitality;
will for the deesd.’

The turnkey left us, and I sat down
on the bed near Brancher, who ns-
gnmed an matobiographion] manner,
und waved a black-edged envelope in
lig hand as lie spoke.

‘My dear Loy, said he, ‘when I told
you I was onee o judge in Indin, 1 re-
served the important fnct that T was
driven from my judgement-soat on an
aheurd charge of corruption,  The man
who drove me fiom i, however, I
should not forgetl to say, wak a greator
thicf than myself, nnd only hated me
beense [ was his rival, I returned to
England nlmost penniless, and declared
war agninst the richer part of mankind,
espocially hotel-keepers.  Tdetermined
to live od rich fools, and never to starve
while they had acrust. 1 had first
tried to he honest, tried lecturer, wine
merthnnt, eonl merchant, aunctioneer,
hotse ngent, but failed in all.  Temp-
ted in the hour of necd, 1 joined a gang
of swindiers, and soon became compar.
Mi‘.l-}_’- ricl
binations of frand,
spoil’

* As he made this unblushing confos-
sion, Branchier kept volling a small pill,
abont the calor and size of the Mwlll of
n Eweet pon, between his finger and
thumb.

‘Hnll-lwn}‘ P enid T, ghmr'ing it the
pill inquisitively.

‘No," gaid he, smiling. 'O no; not
Holloway. A better pll. It enres
everything--stitches, ngrue, gout, eramp,
But, ns 1
wa§ saying, our gang prospered. At
lust we got too daring, snd 1 was
conght,  Dut there was one disagreca-
ble condition entuiled on all those wha
entered our eonfederacy, and who

and

We worked grand t'um-'
divided the |

Then 1 remaembered it, fovk it emt of

written in red ink, in a bold, eomwmer-
cial hand,

¥ “oearn’ on peamn +
At that moment n newshboy oame

eal paper, It wis Satundey.
onstle,” e enied.  ‘Death of Davison,
aline Brancher! 1 bought a paper,
paid for it with a trembling hastd and
| read as follows:
“Last night, at about ten o'clock, tha

|turnkey in the eastle, making his
rounds to turn out the lights, and hear-
(ing a low groan from cell thirty-two,
unlocked the door, aud going in dis-
covered o prisoner named
nling Brancher, lying in the agonies of
denth at the foot of his pallet bed. As-
sistance was immedintely proenred, and
| the governor and doctor summoned to
| the spot, but allin vain.  The prisoner
|expired at fourteen minutes past ten.
| He had been in high spirits through-
jout the day, and was heard by the
turnkey singing st hali-past  nine
lu'dm'k. It s supposed that seri-
ous appolexy was the cause of death.
The man Las left u widow and several
children.  He was a person of good ed-
neation; but, lamentable to relate, the
chief, ns it is snpposed, of o gang of
swindlers whose mochinations extend-
ed over all Europe.  An inguest is to
be held to-morrow on the body:”

-

Arvorrexy.—Menns “stricken form;”
a description given by tite Grecks, un-
{ der the fecling that it was of unearth-
|1y origin, The person falls down s if
| suddenly struck with death. There is
I:mill-mr thonght, fecling, nor voluntary

motion. There is no sign of life, ex-

| cept that of deep, heavy breathing. It

comes on  with the suddenness of the
lightning's flash, and with as little pre-
monition.

shonld fall into the hands of the Phil- | eurs suddenly, but there is no breath-

istines.  That condition I have been
unpleasantly reminded of this morning
by the letter T now hold in my hand)’
“iAnd this condition ? said 1.

T eannot toll you.

[ the breathing loud, and the
Tuke this letter, | and strong, usually,

ing, no pulse, and the fnes is pale and
shrunken: In apaplexy, if the person
is not really dead, the face is flushed,

mlge full
In mih‘ attacks,

[ have re-sealed, open it to-morrow | person is found in bed of a morning

when yon got up; yon will then see,
and can act necordingly.  But enongh
of that., Why I asked yon to eome
wis this: I shall soon have to start for
a distant country ;—transported, in fact.
1 do not want to leave poor Lizzy and
the children beggars. T have some
woney which T wish yon to take eave
of and manwyee for them.'

Money ! 1 said, incredulons. ‘A
prisoner with money ¥

Yes,' said he; ‘a prisoner with
money. Do you think an old thief has
not two tricks for every one that the
thief-tuker hns ¢ Look”

He stooped down, and taking off his
henvy soled shoe, picked out one of the

{apparently sound asleep; but if so, he

‘can be easily waked np.  In apoplexy
' no amonnt of sheking makes any im-
pression.  The earliest Greek writers
| deseribe apoplexy with a minute acen-
racy, wllit'}l has searcely been exceed-
I ed sinee,showing that it is a malady be-
longing to all time.

To pass from apparent perfeet health
to instant death on entering one's own
dwelling, or sitting down to the fami-
Iy table, or while at the happy fireside,
in the loving interchange u} affection-
| ate offices, strikes us o8 being perfectly

terrible. But the terror Im}ungs to
the witnesses; the vietim is perfectly
| destitnte of thought, foeling, sensntion

b

| bween the
running past me with the morning lo- |

|to db this, ex

nvison, |

Frour 'm —Lord Shnftesbhy-

my potket and cptned the seneslope, | ry réeently dated in a public meeting
e 1tttor contained only three words, : il{ Londm{. that, from personnl nhser

vation, he had nseertained that of afini
male crimirals of that ecity, nonrly all
had fallen into a course of crime he-

of tight and sixtoon
years; and :ﬁ. if & young man lived

an honest life to twenty years of

‘Sndden death of n prischér in the I agge, there 'm“rm’ -hife chances in

favor, aqd only one aguinst him, as to
hionorable life thereaftor,
This is o fact of singnlar importanco

itu fathers and mothers, afnd shows a
| foarfu} rasponwitility. Certainly, a pa-

rent shonld gécure and exercise abso-
lute control over the child under six-
(teens. It eannot be a difficult matter
in very roréd onses ;
(and if that econtrol W net vory wisely
and efficiently sx¢rdined, it must be the
 parents’ fatilt § # i Swing €9 the pa-

Irental neglect or retrissness.  Heneo

the renl source of nitiety-eight per
cent. of the real erime i a coun
‘such ns England or the United States,
| lies nt the door of the parents. It isa
'vanrhil reflection ! We throte it before
[the minds of the futhers and mothers
| of our land, there leave it to be thought
[ul in wisdow, remarking only as to the
carly seeds of bodily disense that they
| are, in nearly every case, sowfl between
sundown and bedtime, in absence from
the family cirele; in the supply of
gpending money never earned by tho
spender—opening the doors of confec-
tionaries and logn—fuunmiﬂs, of beer
and tobacco nnd wine-shops, of the cire
cus, the negro minstrels, the restan-
rant, and dinee—then follows the Sun-
day exeursion, the Sunday drive, with
the eusy transition to the company of
those whose ways lend to the gites of
socinl, physical, and moral ruin. From
cight 1o sixteen—in these few dm——
are the destinies of children fixed in
forty-nine eases out of ffty—fixed by

A common fainting fit oc-|

the parents! Let every father and
mother solemnly vow, “By God's help,
I'M fix my darling’s destiny for good,
by making home more attractive than
the streets!”

True Envearton.—My son shall be
educated!” says the prond father; “what-
ever masters éan téadh he shall know.”

The father conceives education to be
a cortain quantity of ideas imparted to
the child. This guantity is poured
intohismind. A part of it is absorbed,
and retained till préssure forces it out
agnin,

This filling of the mwind with dates,
events, and theories is not educalion.
Edueation, developernt—growth from
within—demands motive power within
{he individual to be developed; and ne-
cording as this is trained to act of it-
self, or to substitute therefor the result
of others' labor, will be the kind of de-
velopement, and, as &'consequence, the
amount of available know]ledga pos-
soesaed,

The habit of depending: on’' written

sparrowbill nails in the heel, and then ,[R“‘l conscionsness, for the time being, | words and oral explanations for the

alid baek a sort of Wd, which covered a
hox-shuped hollow, constriets d i th
thickness of the heel. He drew out o
sinall square wiad of bank notes ~they
wire notes to g Inroe amonnt.

“Thare,’
It was honestly got, and is not part of

my spoil, so you need uot fear taking |

it.
I did not put ont my hand.

Y gl u;].' bili(l l]l', ‘lf_\'!"!l do not Iiif‘\' |

me, you should pity Lazzy,  1swear to
vou on this Bible, she did not know
ww I lvel. I spared you too whenl

ns if the head had been taken off by a
cannon-bull.  In many eases, after ly-
ing for bours and even days in a state
of insensibility, the patient wakes up
as if from an unensy sleep or dream;

18 no return to life.

The essential nature of the discase
seems to be such an excess of blood in
the brain that its appropriate vessels
or channels eanot contmin i, and it is
‘extravasated,’ let ont, wpon the sub-
stance of the brain itself, and thas ar-
rests the functions of life.  Persons

general ideas and the detailsof knowl-
edge nequired is easily learned; and as
easily may the mind bé led to nse it-
self, the elements of knowledge for its
own enlargement and strength, For

satd he: hat's for Li;{?."_ but often, as many mu.lly anW. there llliﬂl nl‘itll.".‘r ]arxn moans nor bjgh

| schools are indispensable, The style of
education, the manner of growth, is de-
termined in the common school. Thera
‘the morals and manner—the outline of
the inward and ontward of the future
|individual—are projected.
Nor is the sense of hoaring the prin-
cipal medium throngh which edues-

conld have stripped you of every penny | with short necks, who are ‘thickest,' tional influences act on the pupil. His
corpulent, are almost the actual sub- | eyve studies gestures, takes lossons and

of vour savings.

1 started.

Do vou not remember how, one night
when von had a whist party, I came in
and got vou into a diseussion about
woncgrams, how we all began to try
our sigmutures, and I oventually went
off with the paper that contained thew?
I could have forged your name to sny
amount, but 1 spared you because we
hiad been good friends.”

I took the money, and listened to his

' directions as to how it was to be in-|

viested,

Be kind,' snid he, to Lizzy and the
children—they will not be ungratefnl.
The boys will grow up good men. Give
them and Polly my love.

‘Buat you don't go yet ¥

No, not yet," he replied slowly; ‘but
I cannot bear to see them again.’
ns he said this in & rather low woice,
he playfully flipped the little brown

ill nt the wall and esught 1t again in | :;lt{nli:k i:u:):f::_;::;.':t'mm:{ll s bek bath, |the effort of

6 hand.
If 1t were not somewhat pharisaionl

ment, Brancher,” said T, ‘T should nrge
you to lament your lost opportunitios,
your injured wife, your degradad chil-
dren.

| after eating.
and cruel to preach to you at this mo- all opistes are to detain the blood in | ens

It is hard i these sclfish days | feat, regular ¢

Ljects of n
| by falls, blows, shocks, und overdoses
of cerfnin drogs.

Apoplexy is an avoidable disense,
except in some eases of accidents,
which we ean neither forseo nor pre-
vent; it is, essentiolly, too much blood
in the brain. The blood is either sent
there too rapidly, or, when there, is
detained in some nnnatural manner,
the essentinl effect being the same.
Whatever “excites the brain” does so
by sending an unnatural amonnt of

plexy, wher not induced | draws inferences from the ex ion

of every muscle of the face; these are
educating influences, The teacher's
address and moral b a8 well ns

his mental habitudes, are adopted with
as much readiness as i the style of o
new garment. What cave, then, is
necessary in selecting the modol on

whice the minds and spivids of our chil-
dren are formed ! teacher should

|bujust what we wish the child to be-

come.
A well nssorted union of qualities it

blood there; such as intenss and long

apoplexy.  So will a hearty meal, es-

The ultimate effects of |

the brain, while the things just men-

tioned send it there in excess
The great Frm-t-ntati\-r.-ﬂ are WArm |
aily bodily habits, eating

to struggle upward; it is doubly eruel, | nothing later than three o'elock, P. M.,

then, to take one’s children and burl | afid the avoidance of opintes, tobacco,
them down into an abyss of hopeless |

poverty. You had talents, you had all
that men require to fight their way to
the sunshine”

‘And do you think I never lament
those lost opportunities ¥ said Branch-

waorkd!

‘But s pitiful way; the world is an
abstraction—you cannot revenge your-
goll on it exeept by injuring the inno-

solf’ [

‘Our points of view differ,’ said
Brancher, rising, as the tnrnkey eame
baek for me. ‘Good-by. God Dbless |

black, and followed by two children, | you for the kind things yon mean, 1!live in reference to these we

foel sure, to do.  Forget the r ne, but
think of poor Lizzy and her children.'

{ Brancher's face looked paler, as the
door closed upon him. )

Ilocked my bedroom door that night.

It was late next morning when 1
nwoke; so late that I had but just time
to hurry on my clothes, and rmn down
and suateh o hasty breakfust. 1 was
so hurried that 1 Brancher's lot-

and all that ean intoxicate, In cases |
of sttack, send for a physician. Mean- |
while, put the feet in hat water, and
envelop the head with cold; ice is bet-
ter, It is safer to live in a hilly than
lovel conntry, in town than country.

The liability increnses rapidly

eatest ak
sixty, when it gradually diminishes. |
Statistics seom to show that the most
dangerous years are vORTY-EIGRT, FIFTY-
wmanr, sixry-six, while forty-sir and for-
{y-nine ave almost exempt.  The well-
to-do are more liable than the luboring,
Sudden chnnguu: of Im'ullhu pmni;ﬁtc
attacks. Let the linble, espec ;',

lished faots.—Hall's Journal of Health.

par~A colony of five thonsamd Clireas-
sians is about to be established by the
Porte, in the Holy Land, on the large
and ificent plain of Sharon, be-

ter and did not think of it until 1 got

Lo e station and bhad taken my ticket. | country

thought on one subject; all kinds of |
liguors; any drink countaining sleohol, other relation exce
whether ale, beer, cider, wine or bran- | With purity of

dy, excites the brain and endangers |

the character of a teacher of children
is more indi la than for auny

that of parent.
must be blended
gentleness and dlevated son-
timent and dignity of deportment, n

And  peanlly if aleoholie drinks ere taken | love of children and of his duties wust
ut the smne time; going to bed soon |
after eating heartily, ah»e‘:ing on the |

wing on an |

win their love and confidence; to thent
he is a pattern. Perfeet master of all
Lo teaches, heo should so teach it that
wiring shall eome from
the pupil's mind, and the ideas it swak-
ring spontaneously from the uo-
sounded depths of the pu%il'udeapwlnu-
).

ture. This 13 gpvcarion.~Life Nlustrated.
Gexvrve B xsoe.—"For there

in no difference ween the Jew and
the Greek; for the same Lord over all
is rich unto all that call upon Lim. Reo-
mans x, 12,

A late archbighop of Bordeanx was
remarkable for his tolerance and en-
lightened benevolence. The following
anecdote is illustrative of this trait in
his eharacter;

“My lord,” said n

“Here is a pe

person to him one
dng.
asle charity; wh

woman enme to
do yon wish me to

do for her?”

“How old is she ?"
"He\rtmt.:."

“She must be believed; give hor
twenty-five france.”
“Twenty-five francs! My Lord it

too mueh, especially as she is s Jewens.”
“A Jewess 1"

“Yes, my Lord.”

“0, that makes a difference.
(iive ner fifty irancs, then, and thank
her for coming."” :




